I if 


14 




The T ming of the Shye% 

He make him glad to fceinc Vineentio, 

.And giue allurancc to Baptifia CMinola f 
As if he wefetheright Vineentio. 

Par' Take me your lone, and then let me alone* 

Enter a Pedant . . 

Fed, God fa lie you fir. 

. Tra . And you fir, you ate welcome, 

.Trauaile you farre on or are you at thefarthefl? 

Fed: Sir at thefarhell tor a weekeortwo, 

But then vp farther, and as lane as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolic, if God lend inclitc. 

Tra. What Counrreyman 1 pray ? 

Fed. OlCMantua. 

Tra , Of MantuaSk, mat rie God forbid. 

And come to Padua careldfc of your life. 

Fed. My life lir> how I pray? for that goes hatch 
Tra. ’Tis death for any one in LManttta 
To come to 'Padua, know you not the caufe ? 

Your drips are flaidac Venice, and the Duke 
For pritiatc quarrell ’rtvixrydur Duke and him, 

H.ith publtih’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

’Tis niaruaile, but that you are but newly come, 

You might haue heard it elfie proclaim’d about. 

Fed, Alas fir, it is worfe lor me then fo, 

For I hau6 biKsfor monic by exchange 
From Florence and mull heere deliucr them. ■ 

Tra. Weilfir,todoe youcourtefie. 

This will [ doe, and this I will aduife you, 

Firftteli me, haue youeuer bceneat I’ifai 
Fed. I fir, in Pi fa haue 1 often bin, 

Pi/a renowned for grant Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know; you one Vineentio ? 

Ted. 1 know him not, but I haue heard ol him : 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth, 

Tra. He is my father fir, and looih to lay, 

Ih connt’nantc Somewhat doth rdemblc you. 

JBion. As much as an apple doth an cytler, and all Oik, 
■ Tra. Tofaue your life in this cx retnitie, 

f Th.is fauor will 1 doe uou foj his lake. 
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fheTamtn? oft the Shre^e, 

And thitike it not the woi tt of all your fortunes. 

That you are like to Sir Vineentio. 

Hit name and credi c (hall you vndert ake 
And in my houfcyou (hall bctntndly lodg d, 

Looke tbit you take vpon you as you mould , 

You vnderftand roe fir : fo fhall you flay 

Till you hau done your bufinelTe in the Citie : 

If this be court’fie fir, accept of it. 

pa. Oh. fir 1 dee , and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and iibertie. 

. Tra. Then goc with me, to make the matter good, 
This by the way 1 let you ynderlland , 

My father is heere look’d for eueric day. 

To palTe allurancc of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one Baptiftas daughter heere: 
Inallchefecircumllances lie inftru# you, 

Goe with me to cloath you a$ becomes you. 



Exeunt." 


Affius 9uartw»Scend Prima. 


Enter Katberina and (jrumio* 

Grx* No, noforfepth I dare not For my life. . 

Kat. The more my wrong, the more his Tpicc appeares, ' 
What, did he manic me tofamifh me $ 

Bcggcrs that com e vnto my fathers doorc, 

Vpon intreatie haue a prctem&lmcs, 
h not, eifewhere they ineete wiih charicie ; 

But 1 . who neucr k#ew how to increase, 

Ndrncuer needed chat 1 (hould intrcate P 

^ru*d for sneate , giddse for la eke of fleepe ; 

With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed, 

-.hat which fpights tne more then all chcfc wants, 

^ 0£s ic vnder name oigerfeft loue; 

' ; s vv ^ 10 (hould lay iff (hould fleepe or eatc , 
j were dead y fickaeifc.or elfe pr el cat* death* 
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